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"'You ask me/ he said, 'who these people are of whom I complain: it is of you, cruel one, of you, whom I have not been able to appease by my tears and my repentance. I know that I insulted you, but not in the matter which you charged me with: I have also insulted some of your subjects, but you forgave me that. I am young, and you say that I continually fall back into the same faults: but is there not hope that a young man like myself, entirely without experience, will give the lie to appearances, repent, and correct his errors with time? If you will pardon me but once more, I will promise never to offend you again. The only favor which I ask is that we live together once more as husband and wife, have but one table and one bed: if you are inflexible, I will never rise again. Tell me, I implore you, what you decide to do: God alone knows how I suffer, and all because I think of nothing but you, because I love you and worship you, and you alone. If I have sometimes offended you, you should blame yourself for it: for when any one offends me, if I were able to complain to you, I should never confide my annoyance to others: but when we are at odds with each other, I am compelled to lock my sorrow in my own bosom, and it drives me mad/
" He urged me to remain with him, and to occupy an apartment in his house: but I excused myself, I told him that he needed to be purged, and that it could not be done conveniently at Glasgow. Then he said that he knew that I had ordered a litter for him, but that he would much prefer to make the journey with me. I believe that he thought I intended to imprison him, but I replied' that I would have him taken to Craigmillar, where b0 would find physicians to attend him; that I would stay with him, and we should be where we could see my son* He replied that he would go wherever I chose to take